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Y oung America Finds

-

His Level When He Is
Properly Handled in

| Big Company.

By J. B. SHERIDAN.,

HIS {8 the season of Lhe you=
I ‘ when boye In box-toed ghoes
- and coats that are peadded
heavily about the shoulders,
carry the
“bushen™ Into the clties

sult cases outl of

and
they

start on careers Lhat

think will

fortune and the disploy plotures In the news-
papers, like Ty Cobb, Tris Speaker, Grover
Cleveland Alexunder and Walter Johnson, Tha
basetali-playing animal !s abroad In ths land.
April 1, the day of All Fools, is also the day «t
all baseball players. And, taken by and large,
there are few [ellows who are more foollsh than
the “young punk"” who starts out to bave hly
first season In profussional ball

“The young punlict”

You know what a “young punk” 1s?

Of course.

You probably have one or two In your housa,
Almoat svary American famlly has one or two,
or a succession of “young punks" about the
housse. The “young punk’ Is a boy between 16
and 21 years old, awkward, callow, hoarss-
volced, Inconcelvably untidy, more ineconceiv-
ably rude and most lnoconcelvably conceited

When father hears that his “young punk"™
can piny a good game of baseball he begine to
ta<o an Interest in him. He goea to see Wm
play. Repgardless of whether he is or Is not a
good baliplayer, father thinks that he is n
coming Cobb.

“Sny,” father says to mother, “If that no-
necount kid can pluy o good game of basoball
he may make more money than any of us ever
moade."

“1 always knew you never underatood tha
bov,' saysm mothar “1 always told you he
woulil b p eredit to all of us somo day."”

“Mam,” says father, “say, mam, he told me
vesicrdoy that he wanted o new pair of base:
pall shoex. Slip him the price: will you?"

“Give It to him yourself,' says mother, =1
have lttly enough to run the houss, 1 hava not
had a new palr of shoen inyaell In {wo years,
and 1 have worn the same couat for three wik-
tors "

"Nover
mny make a lot of money soon,
price of a palr of bnashall shoew'

*Hox much will they cost?

land them fame,

mind that,” says father, “ihis fellow
Give him thes

“Oh, two and a huif, 1 guess,” repllex the
falher. *“That Is what thoy cost whan 1 was n
kid™

1

“Did you ever have a pair of baseball shoesY
Ingqulres mother
T did not, 1yn father Ry

ald man would

But times
better

have killed me ied for a palr

Blip him the 32

have ehur je faster, higher
B "

Mother Obeys Orders.
Mother sighs but obeyn
“Willle, dear,” she sayns to ths “"young punk.,”

"1 thipk you should have n palr of bascball
£hocs, Here s $2.50 to buy them."
"Bav-s-ay, whut do you t'ink I am erios

Wiille. *““Two and & half for a palr of bassbal
ahoen? ['d better play In me old slippers,”
“Why, what s the mutter with 3250 for &

palr of baseball ahoes? Your father said
Wis what they cost when he wos o Loy
“Ah, whut doea that old gEink know about
up-to-dete people™ aska the young hopeful
“He's back In the old 1904 perlod. Why, he
ware bo-cent shirta and 25-cent neckties. Ho
bawled me the other day about my $7.00 nllE
shirt, sald he wore 60-cent shirts in his time. |
told him that I would he telling my kids, whon
they were wearing $13 shirts, that I waore §b
shirta when | was & bo¥. Time moves, FPop ls
A moasback
Y. Ia not §1.50 enough,” mother Inquirea.
pathefically,
"1 should say not,” growled *“‘the punk.*

"Shat, then, does n palr of basebal shoes
cost?

"'Bavon
and §%.560
came the

Mother

Lhat

iy

filty for any sort of a dacent palr
If o guy wanis  be in ths swim,"”
anawer,

I= =hocked, But she sighs and goes
deep into the stocking in the bureay drawer
and takes out 25 that she hud been painfully
saving for n new frock

"Be In the swim, Willle," she sayws,

“All right,”" growls “the punk.” thm;tlng the
monoy ioto his pocket. “Now gimme carfare
and lvteh money, so that I may ko downtown
and hur the shoes."”

Hé buys a ¥0 polr of shoes and kesps tha
$2.G60 for epending money. He lunches on ples
end buye huge gquantities of clgarcttes, That
nlght he plays pool for hours and buys not u
few "long beera'

Helng well f2d, alesping all he wants to slesp,
the “younk punk” becomen quite n lusty yauth
it must be odmitied that he plays a falr gama
of Lball on the lots. By and by some one aske
him to Join o uniformed: team. A business
house furnishes the “wults "

Feiheol' loosens up, He feela that he may
have o young Cobb in the house, e tells
mother to feed the amnimal well, to let him
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eleep. He counsels heavily with the boy about
baseball,  Tvery Amerlcan father knows all
ahout taseball, He has read about the grand
tnings that the great players have aone for
thelr parents, the paloces and farms bought
with the savings of thelr firat year in base-
tall, ete. He has great hopea from tha
“young pink.” He tells him how to hit and
how to field, and what o great player his father
was befors him. He feeds him and clothes hind
and spends money upon him

- - -
Gets First Baseball Job.
After keeplng him a year or two, tha “Young
punk™ Is offered $125 a month to play baseball
That |s probably more than his father has been
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gotting u month. Father overicoks the fact
that while he draws salary twelve months in
the year, the "voung punk’ will draw salary

but for four and one-hnlf months In the year,
It he does think of 1t his mind glides off to thy
$16.000 galary of Cobb, the §12,000 of Alexander
and the §18,000 of Speaker.

Then comes & ticket for the “Yyoung punk"
and a letter orderlng him to report for train-
Ing. Next day the papers bear o line to thd
effect that the “young punk' Is some punkins,
Heo has bean offerod a Job playing professional
ball. Gooud judges who have seén him play Eay
that he s a coming Cobb Fiather almost
bursts with pride. Mother is proud, too, but
very qulet. Her eyes are moist, She dresds

CLEVELAND
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' wng punk™ leave home for il
a In the world, the small boy

he most difMoult to dAecelve His 3young
brothers still enll him “the big stif’”

Py and by he hurries In and eats rapldly, It
s but 10 mand his train, the fArat he aver has
tray ] leaves ut #:10. He ia afrald he will

s lat Floa must wall, she says, 1o see his
father Father comen (n about @ Son savs he
will be back in a few minutes and rushes out
ITe munsi =ay =ood-by to the girl He I8 #0
proud of himself that he has not much tima

for ler that night. Secretly he s thinking that
ghe was all right for a “"young punk,” but the
grent he alraady s will do hetter
However not to giving her n

ballplayer
adverse

he (=

treat He poses about in his new sult, shows
hor his tan shoes with box toes, and “'beats It
for homa

Father has made a hurrled dinner and Is put-
ting on hle Sunday The 1little brother
has had his face washed and a tle put on. He
the “vallse Very shortly father
I guess wea'd better be golng; we
may be delayed on the ecara.” They prepare to
leas e Mother makes a brave face of t, but
the tears will trickla down cheeks that are be-
show elgns of wear and tear
moment for the
pood-by to

lothen

ia 1o eArry
anve, ""Well,

ginning te

1t 1a pn awkward “youny
Junk.”” He says a rough the =ls
ters whe have helped support him while he has
been “atudying to be & ballplayer® Tho girla
ean scarca contain their joy., Onece ha wore
Marie's silk stockings to play ball in, and, nat-
urally, rulned them. She was a generous, affer-

girl, but shs quite forgiva
Hn owes Lizzle 33, and Lizzie dearly de
hat. Eisters are not sorry to seo

tionata navar ecan
that
slres n new
him go

Kid brother Is alrendy on the sldewalk with

the “vallse." He has Invited a playmate to go
along and help earry the bag. Father moves
down the back steps "The punk™ comes out

of the dining room into the kitchen,

He finds his mother thero alone. She drops
her apron, She has been wiping away a tear
and holds out her arms to her son

“All right, mom,”” ho replles, shame-facedly,
“All right, pop, let's go!™

At the training camp s a rough, uncouth and
undiseiplined lot, Those from the larger citlos
are ‘fresh.' They curse the jay town In which
they play and deride the *‘vaps” who pay them
thelr sdaries. Some stand or sait about thele
bonrding houses and Insult the girls who paps.
Same run aceounts with tha local merchanty
and deer It “smart’’ not to pay for anything
they can get charged. One or two of them
‘‘get in bad" with some of the more foollsn
youyng women of the town. They loal on the
coarners and spit tobaces all over the slde-

walks, They glve baseball and themselves a
bad reputation. They aro a sad lot of “young
punks.'*

Not All Are Rude.

Not all of them, howaver, are rude, wild and
allly. A reasonabls molety,' perhaps moras than
half, are bred to do better. Among the latter
is our *“young punk' Once away from the
supporting father and ths adoring mother,
thrown upon his own resources, he Is electrified
into enetgy and Into relinbility. Not for noth.
Ing Ald his mother deny herself food, rest,
clothes and ralment. Not for nothing has his
father labored long and hardily.

His parents had glven him power of arm,
strength of Lack and keenness of vision, e
hind not hit more than two balls in batting
priactice when the veteran who monaged the
club sald to & friend:

“That big stiff locukse ke he'd do*

“Ho sure takes a healthy poke at IL" sayw
the friend, npprovingly,
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He took several more "‘henlth pokes™ at it
that summer He learned lot of baseball and
e learned a lot of lifse and of manners, (oo
Of course, he had to be beaten up a couple of
timea by rustie strong boys, a girl or two had
to set hlm In hia place; he was fortunate
enough to room with a veleran player who gave

him plenty of good advice. The umplires helped
him by taking nway his malury. Tha
opposing pitchera gave him much npssistanca by
siriking him out many times when a hit mean®
A gama won, HI!s manager did much for him
by keeping an iron heel on hia strong neck. A
couple of hotel keepera halped him by "bawiing
him out for falr'" when he got fresh in the din-
Ing room But the boy was bred right, to g0
right, and probably would have gone right un-
der any conditions,

But he was fortunate In the things that hap-
pened to him. At hisn best, or at hia worat, he
did mnot forget his mother's instructions to re.
memper his religion He might miss his dally
prayers, now and then, but he never forgot w0
g0 to church on Sundaym,

. - .

Discipline Brings Out Munhood.

The rigor of baseball discipline 4id much ta
bring out the manhood that wis in him. O4
Tim Maloney, a of thirty minor league
eampalens, grimly insleted that his players
should not only be in the hotel or boarding
house at 11 p. m,, but that they should also ba
in bsd, Then It was practice for three hours
every morning and play and practice for five
hours every afterncon. Sun and alr mike man-
hood. 1. i& difficult to live In the open and re-
main “"punky.'”

Facing powerful pitchers every day, keying
yoursalf up to hit & basoball that shoots llka a
bullet fired from a gun, fudging fiy balls in the
alr 4and facing hostile and hissing crowds,
tightens the nerves and the sinews Obedience
to disciyline, cutting out clgarettes, controlling
the appellte, makes for manhood.

S0 It was that at the end of ive montha the
“voung punk” had become n sunburnt, hard-
ened. clean-faced young man, The skin on his
faco was like tanned wilk, the knuckles on his
strong hands showed white sgainst the browd
cuticle about them. The mushy lines of the
mouth hed become firm and sot,

He sent $50 to his mother every month and
I'ved on the balance, $45. Aflor his league §ea-
son closed he was a member of the club on &
barn-storming telp that yielded him $100, When
he returned home on October 1 he was 13
pounids heavier than he had been when he left,
yet 8o well was tho flesh distributed that he
seamed to be 20 pounds lighter. All the mush
and fat, the “'punk.” had gone out of his face.
His step that had been slow and lounging Was
quiek and springy. 1lis mother was waiting un
the front porch to greet him. He leaped up the
sters and took her, unshamed, in his arms

Ha had not much time for the mother that
evening. He hnd to sea the boys and the girl,
Mother was abed when he came home Next
morning, after breakfast, he kissed her and pus
a roll of bills In her hand.

“I'll mave it, with the reat you sent, for you,
son,"” shs sald.

“YoWill save nothing,* ecried the *'youns
pink.” If you don't go deowntown and spend
every ceant of that money on clothes for yours
self, not for things for ths house, I'll nove?
gpeak to you ugaln, Ever since I can remems

Boma of

hero

ber we all have had clothes but you. Now.
¥ou ure going to dress up like n duchess. Don't
worry nabout spending the money There 19
plenty more whers that came from. ™

We. who have passed the 30x, and who hav/
krown old and worldly and wise and godl
mayhes

- and grave, would give a good deal to L8
once more a "ygm‘ punk.”




